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Eleanor Rogers Cox 



Since all your quips are dumb 
And all your laughter past — 

I give you mine instead, 
And something with it too 

That Brooklyn leaves unsaid — 
Your meed of homage due. 

Ah, Prince, you smile again — 
"My faith, the court is small !" 

I know, dear James — but then 
It's I or none at all! 



WHISTLER'S WHITE GIRL 

She heard the whisper of the stars, 

She heard the falling of the dew. 
And all the untrod virgin ways 

Of Beauty's self she knew. 

And when the moon lay silver-white 
Along the meadows and the streams. 

She walked across the night to him 
Upon a bridge of dreams. 

And as upon his eyelids there. 

She shone so wonder-white to see, 
What could he give her more or less 

Than immortality? 
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